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T he Hiflorie of 

Falf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all weir* 

Prin. Why/ thou oweftGod a death. 

Falf. T is notdue yet, l would be ioth to pay him before hfr- 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on me ? 
WclljtisBO matter. Honour pricks me on : yea,bnthow ifHo- 
ncur prick me off when I come on?how. thcmcari Honour fet to 
a leg? no, or an arnie?no,or take away the griefe ofa.wound?no, 
Honour hath’ no skill in Surgcriethen? no ; What is Honour? a 
Word: Whatis that word Honour? Aire: a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died aWcdnefday T Doth he feele it ? no : 
doth he heare it?no: tis infenfible then? yea, to the dead :but will 
jt not liue with the liuing’r.o: why ? detraction will not fuffer 
it, therefore lie none of it 5 Honour is ameerc Skutchion; and 
lo endsmy Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter Wcrcefier,andfir Richard 'Vernon. 

Wor. O no, my Nephew mu ft not know, Sir Richard, 

T he liberall kind offer of die King. 

Vcr. T’werebcfthedid. * 

Wor. Tbenareweallvndone> 
ft is notpofsible.it can not be, 

The King would keepe his word inlouing vSj 
He will fufpeff vs {fill, and find a time, 

To punifir this ofl'ence mothers faultes >, 

Suppofition,all ourliues,fhall be ftuclce full of eyesj 
For Trcafon is but trufled like the Foxe, 

Who-neucr fo tarne,fo chefifhtj and loekt vp, 

Will haue a w.lde tricke of his ar.cefters : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will mrfquote our lookes. 

And we (hall feed like Oxen at a ft all. 

The better cherifht, Hill the nearer death. 

My Ncphewes trefpaffemay be well forgot, 
it hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood, 

And an adopted name of Priuilcdge, 

A haire-braind Hotjpur, gouerned by a fplcene, . 

All his offences line vpon my head, 

And on-his Fathers, We did frame him on, 

And his corruption benigtane from vs. 
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Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring of all,£hal pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofenjct not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offerof the King. Enter Hotfitcr 

E'er. Deliucr whst you wil,Ue fay tis fo.Here comes you coofe 
Hot. My Vncleisreturrid, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Wefimerland: 

Vncle,What newes? 

Wor. The King will bid youBattell prefently. 

Dowg. Dcfie him by the Lord of Wefimerland , 

Hot. Lord Dewglcu, goe youand tell him fo. 

Dowg. Mary and fhall,and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 
Wor. There is no feemingmercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By nowforfwearingthathe isforfwornc, 

He calsvsRebels, Hay tors, and will fcourge 
Witbbawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. EntcrDowg 
Dow Arme Gentlcmen.to armes, for I haue throwne 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teeth; 

And Wefimerland that was ingag’d did bearc it, 

Which can notchufebutbringhim quickly on. 

Wor. The 'Prince of Wales fteptfoorth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrcll lay vycn our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhoj t breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth : tell mee.tcll mee, 

How fhewd his talking ? feemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foule, [neuer in mylife 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

V nlefle a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle ocercife and proofeot armes. 

He gaue you all the duties ofa man, 

Trund vp your prayfes with aPrinccly tongue, 

Spoke your deferuingslikeaChronide, 

Making you euer better then his pray fe, 

By Hill d ifpravfing pray.Ce, valued with you : 

And which became him like a Princeindeed, 
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